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Cartoons and Comments 


THE COST - Is not what you would call a dignified spec- 
OF TALK. tacle—this Congressional bickering and dick- 


ering over the President’s. traveling allowance. 
If it is necessary for the good of the country that its Chief Executive 
should “swing around the circle” at frequent intervals, then certainly 
there should be no unseemly quibbling over the payment of the bills. 
Better that the Government should stand the expense, avy expense, 
than that private individuals or corporations should -pay even a part 
of it. From such little acorns of. obligation grow the great oaks of 
privilege and immunity. If 
anything is open to argu- 
nent, it is not the question 
of what ’s a fair price for 
Presidential jauntings, 
lumping them by the year, 
but whether or no the I’resi- 
dent need jaunt at all, ex- 
cept on special occasions. 
In the early days of this 
Republic the salary of the 
President was $25,000, the 
sum which is now allowed 
the Executive for traveling 
expenses alone. If ever 
there was need for a travel- 
ing allowance it was in 
those early days, for then 
there was no telegraph, no 
telephone, no “wireless,” 
no phonograph, no postal 
service that amounted to 
anything, no mail trains, 
no rural free delivery, and N 
no great newspapers with 





speaking tour on horseback or by stage-coach. With such resource 
at his command, a present-day President may well let the telegraph 
and the linotype speak for him, limiting his travels to recreative cane- 
brake hunts, bobcat sleuthings, or side-trips more soothing if these do 
not strongly appeal. It is a puzzle to Puck what Mr. Tarr sees in 
this speechmaking game anyway. Looking the past year over, we {cel 
convinced, as do a number of people, that many of Mr. Tar1’s 
most tantalizing troubles arose from his having speechified too much 
and too often. If we may be so bold, we think Mr. ‘Tarr would 
gain in popularity and un- 
doubtedly in peace of mind 
if the $25,000 traveling 
allowance were reduced to 
just enough to get him to 
and from the summer capi- 
tal comfortably, and now 
and again to Cincinnati to 
see a ball game. 
= 

Cuamp CiarK, Demo- 

cratic leader in Con- 
gress, calls attention to the 
fact that last year 86,occ 
citizens of the United States 
left this country for the 
Canadian Northwest. ‘They 
went, says Mr. CLARK, be- 
cause they could purchase 
all products, including 
American farm implements, 
cheaper in Canada than 
they couldathome. Eighty- 
six thousand! ‘Too many 
to lose, and yet it would 


























their speedy printing and ee — not be difficult to check the 
typesetting machinery. By Ge Re thege: exodus. Change conditions 
means of these things now ig “s <- so they can afford to live in 
a President, may keep In 4 : the United States and peo- 
close daily touch with his - : ay “en " ple will not leave. It is all 
public, and neverstir further 8 ; a matter of bread and but- 
trom the White’ House than = - See RY ter. So long as American 
the Chevy Chase golf links. SY = goods can be had more 
I rom the executive offices ‘ ; a es EC A cheaply in Canada than at 
in Washington Mr. ‘larr fy, Cs te oe. . home, so long as the tax 
may post himself as to Whi 0, tin be. systems of the Canadian 
public sentiment, and post pene ee ON ake Ren. Northwest are more pro- 
public sentiment as to him- are anna s Rees gressive than ours, the pro- 
self, better and more effec- \ oad sae cession over the line will con- 
tively in half a day than =< tinue. Self-interest bids the 
Jerrerson, Mapison, or be people go. Establish jus- 
Joun Quincy Apams_ could THE MEN HIGHER UP. tice and democracy here, and 
have done in a two months’ PF 


*T Was Ever THUS. 


self-interest will bring them back. 








I, 
Mr. Casey.— What ’s all this nise, Mrs. Murphy? Shure, whin Oi 
rinted me apartment across the hall, Oi ixpicted a little pace and quiet. 
Mrs. Murpuy.— Me Mary Ann is learnin’ to be a music-teacher, an’ 
she certainly has a roight to practice her lissons. 


THE CORRECT THING 






IN COME-BACKS., 









If. 
Mrs. MurPHy.— What’s all this nise, Mr. Casey? Shure, whin Oi 
rinted me apartment across the hail, Oi ixpected a little pace and quiet. 
Mr. CasEY.— Me bye Dinny is learnin’ to be a biler-maker, an’ he 
certainly has a roight to practice his.lissons. 





THE SUNSHINE BARD. 
(1920. ) 
HE sunshine bard of the days to come, 
Wil be sing bis songs in the good old way ? 
Will bis old, familiar pleas get by 
In 1920, say ? 






CHEER UP! 


Cheer up! Cheer up! 
Though your lot may seem sad, 
And your burden of sorrow a ton, 
Remember, while you have of millions a few 
Some people have only their one! 
And of automobiles you ’ve only thirteen? 
That seems rather hard, | ’ll admit; 
Yet I know a man with just one limousine 
And only one chauffeur for it! 


THERE! 
There, little girl, don’t cry ! 
You ’ve got a new papa, I know. 
And your mamma—your pride— 

Is another man’s bride, 

And your papa’s your mother’s friend’s beau! 

But cheer up, little lassie, be gay ! 

Who knows but there ’ll yet come a day 
When you’re grown up and pretty, 
And stylish and witty, 

And you, too, the divorce game may 

play? 





KEEP A-SMILIN’! 


Airship out of gear? 

Keep a-smilin’! 
Submarine yacht acting queer? 

Keep a-smilin’ ! 
Wireless ’phone gone to the bad? 
Don’t let those things make you sad, 
Brace up, and just be glad! 

Keep a-smilin’ ! 








The sunshine bard of the days to come 
Will be sing bis songs in the good old way ? 
Will bis old, familiar pleas get by 


In 1920, sap ? 
James B. Nevin. 















LAUNCHING A DREADNOUGHT. 


yan thoughts are usually what we intend to do next time. 


































NICE PEOPLE. 


> ag longer one lives the more obvious it becomes that nice people 
are the worst of Earth’s abominations. 

Horrid people have the advantage of making you look for 
their better side. Nice people force you, unconsciously, to seek 
out their faults. And you find ’em. 

In the first place, no person can be nice without being a 
trimmer — a hypocrite of fifty phases. One can’t be nice to every- 
body without lying to nearly everybody and taking every side of 
every question. That is why nice people are such clams to talk to. 

Nice people are responsible for most of the evils in the world, be- 
cause they leave the protesting to the horrid people, who have n’t 
any better manners than to'fight. Therefore, horrid people become 
respected and powerful, and nice people become ultimate consumers. 

No nice person ever did anything worth while on this Earth. 
Washington swore, Lincoln told naughty stories, Carlyle was a 
grouch, Shakespeare frequented a tavern, Byron and Shelley —oh, 
dear me! And our own Theodore — hooray! 

On the other hand, Robespierre was a charming 

chap of perfect habits; everybody loved 

Napoleon; Charles Stuart was the nicest 
of men; while Mr. Taft-—— 

Nice people are also responsible 
for church sociables, ministers’ sons, 
tea, tapioca pudding, family news- 

papers, and dining-room_plate- 
rails. Need one say more? 
Chester Firkins. 


THE BUSY WOLF. 


|" WAS a very strange animal 
which we beheld on look- 
ing out. 

“You are not the wolf?” we 
at once protested, scenting some 
irregularity. 

“No!” replied the creature, 
frankly casting off its disguise. “I’m 
a sheep, to tell you the truth. This 
is our great opportunity. We're all 
turning in to help the wolf while the 
high cost of living continues. I’m 
taking care of a few of the easiest 
doors, you know.” 
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THE SECOND TABLE. 
THE BRIDAL PARTY AND NEAR RELATIVES HAVE BEEN IN THE 


DINING-RooM ONE HouR AND FIFTEEN MINUTES, 








AND ARE STILL GOING STRONG. 








. 


THE GRASPING CORPORATIONS. 


THEY INTERFERE WITH Lire,: LIBERTY, AND THE PURSUIT OF%A BAD Boy. 

















































CHAPTER I, CHAPTER ITI. 





A CHRISTMAS PANTOUM. 


IN WHICH THE NIMBLE POET TAKETH TIME 
BY THE FORELOCK. 


=. Christmas bells are ringing 

Across the frozen snow, 

Their joyous message bringing 
(A rime for mistletoe). 


UNMADE HISTORY. 
A" length the shortage of horse-sense be- 


came so acute that Congress was asked 
to vote a subsidy to whoever should show 
even a little of the same. 

It was claimed, in opposition, that the 
measure would tend to make the rich richer, 
and the poor poorer; but the friends of the 
proposal at once proved by statistics and news- 
paper cuttings that after a family got to be 
worth millions it had no horse-sense to speak 
of, and could not, therefore, participate in 
the subsidy. The bill went through. 

As a result a great deal of legislation 
was rendered unnecessary from that time 
on; so much, indeed, that Congress could 
adjourn quite a bit earlier, thus materially 
to reduce taxes and the cost of living. 


Across the frozen snow 
I hear the children singing 
A rime for mistletoe. 
(My clothes are simply 
wringing ! ) 













I hear the children singing 
Their anthems, soft and low. 
(My clothes are simply wringing.) 
Hark-! How the North winds 
blow! 


3 ge 
I | 


b Their anthems, soft and low, 
Into my heart come winging. 

Hark ! How the North winds blow! 
(Gee! How these gnats are stinging.) 











Into my heart come winging 

The songs of long ago. 
(Gee! How these gnats are stinging. 
It’s 98, I know.) 





+ 


The songs of long ago, 

Like hope eternal springing — 
(it’s 98, I know. 

I’ll have to stop this stringing.) 














Like hope eternal springing, 
June is still here, and so 

I’ll have to stop this stringing 
Six months ahead of snow. 


June is still here, and so 

The Christmas bells are ringing 
Six months ahead of snow, 

Their joyous message bringing ! 





Sam S. Stinson. a ir “agaedel 
a . — 
‘ “ *~, 
; % . 
IN EFFIGY. THE SCIENCE OF DEDUCTION. 
* Ws they came to New York everybody was saying of chem, pas ‘Yo’ is n’t never stopped at de Palace Hotel befo’, is yo’, Boss?” 
that they would hang the expense.’ “¢ # inquired thé colored man who was piloting a just-arrived traveler from 
“T remember.” 7 _ the tailway station to the hostelry. 
“ But now it turns outthat her wroriderfuldidmorids anéouty paste: ”. ¢*No. But what makes you so sure of it?” 
“ Hanging the woe pe in Fi. So to aur ie -~ ~3 ~~ *Uh-kase yo’ gwine dar now, sah.” 











GG" is merely an | infinite catindint: for getting away with it. 














“ANOHINV ILNIVS YSHLONYV 
































WHAT KLEPTOMANIA IS. 


‘““When Justice Brewer,” said a Kansas lawyer, ‘‘ was on the Leavenworth cir- 





cuit as a criminal Judge, he had no patience with the pleas of hypnotism and such 


newfangled notions that were then com- 





ing to the fore Once, I remember, a 





man was being tried before him for shop- 
lifting. A witness said he thought the 
prisoner had kleptomania 

I presume, Judge,’ he added, * vou 
know what kleptmania is, eh? 

Yes,’ said the Judge, ‘Ido. Itisa 
disease that I am sent here to cure 


—Aansas Cilv Journal 





This incident also happened 
to President ‘Taft, Mayor Gay- 
nor, Justices Harlan, Holmes, 









A CUB REPORTER. 4 : 
and the other members of the 
Supre me Court, to all the J ulges 











































_ F : 
of all the State supreme courts, 
: and to every politician who ever 
PERENNIAL. ey ee ys : 
was a justice of the peace, police magistrate, county or State judge, 
Vaudeville performers stick to the old jests because they “always go,” district or state attorney . 


Histrionic Note. 


HEN Suffragettes obtain the vote, 

When Bernl:ardt truly leaves the stage, 
When man foregc es the fuil-dress coat, 

And bellboys find the folks they page; 
When cooks and maids that we engage 

Remain with us till they are canned,— 

Our mirth will stil! be hoar with age, 

The ancient japes will get a hand! 





\ 
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When aéroplanes shall bear us hence 
And hither, too, instead of trains ; 
When living is of less expense 
Than what a common mortal gains; 
When freedom soars and justice reigns, 
And old abuses cannot stand, 














We still shall hear the senile strains,— fi 
The ancient japes will get a hand! © | 
When girls desist from chewing gum, The monologist and the team 
When auto drivers scorn to speed, That ’s billed in letters two feet tall, 
When comes the glad millennium As “All the Goods —a lerfect S:ream”’ 
And no one suffers want or need; On every fence and painted wall, 
Our cultured ears will still give heed Will have the merry lines at call 
Our diaphragms anew expand For Pharaoh’s Gelectation planned, 
To quips our forebears used to read, Or heard in Jacob’s spacious hall, 
The ancient japes will get a hand! The ancient japes will get a hand! 
MORAL. 


Some -ne will laugh—and just so long 
As one will laugh amid the throng 
The “actor”? ina manner bland 
Wiil spring again the same o'd song, 
Will give us jokes—the same old brand. 
So — till the last knell strikes —ding! dong! 
The ancient japes will get a hand! 
Berton Braley. agin ; ke 


EASEMENT. 


FINKEN (after his leap fer life). Potzblitz 


Donnerwetter! Dey toldt me at der tax-office dot I owns 


oud to der middle of der street! 


wed , - . 
kOYCOTT. 
( - 7E rn . 
MODE RNIZED. ee the arrogance of the ‘Trusts became such that the price of 
Page — Back from the sewing circle? [ suppose you are liberty became affected. Eternal vigilance would buy only the 


making a crazy quilt for poor old lady Jones? cheapest cuts. Whereupon the worm turned. “ We shall do without 
GwrnboLyn. — Not much. Each girl brought a piece of a liberiy!” declared the masses of the people. Accordingly nobody 
busted auto, and we are going to have them put together into a took liberty any more; what crimes had been committed in the name 
new machine for poor divorced Mrs. Uppish. of liberty were henceforth committed in the name of something else. 
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A SHOE-SHOP PUZZLE. —— WHOSE FEET WILL BE WAITED ON FIRST? 





THE GOD OF THEIR IDOLATRY. ——— SACRIFICE OF 








RIFICE OFFERINGS TO THE GASOLENE CHUGGERNAUT. 
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ow AM I, Adoniram Smollett, moved to take in hande a 
sharpened stick dipped in pokeberry juice, to sette 
down, in this my diary, certain uncertainties that do 
arise in me. . 

First, thenne, let me ask, not in a spirit of levity, 
but as one that humbly seeketh y* truth, IVAy is a 

It may be y® Lord knoweth, but darned if 7 do! All 

Seedtime is 

followed by harvest. Y* jagge succeedeth y® jugge. Y*sunne riseth 

in y® east and setteth in vy west. Y° friend that borroweth from you 
paveth not again. Immutable laws govern everything until they 
encounter a woman—thenne do y* immutable laws throw up their 
handes and go out ef business. Woman! No laws can bind her; there 
is no prescription to fit her case. She is like y* wind that bloweth 
where it listeth and for miles around with fragments streweth y* sea. 

Till here of late I have fancied that because I understood 
women sufficiently to understand that I didn’t understand them, 
that was y® end of y® matter as far as I was concerned. Being a 
bachelor, and having a wooden legge, I imagined that all it 
behooved me to do was to keep away from y* women and y* rest 
would be. none of my affair. But alas! it appeareth that there is 
no such thing as an innocent bystander. 

At y® time that v* storm broke over me I had but lately returned, 
as unobtrusively as possible, from an outing such as I am wont to 
take now and again. as y* spirit moveth and my thirst urgeth. It 
hath been my habit 
at such times to go 
deep into y® forest 
witha certain friendly 
Indean, one Cooshe- 
quah, and sundry bet- 
tles of schnappes. to 
offset \© which Coosh 
supplieth y® fish and 
y® frying. ‘There in 
our sylvan_ retreat, 
with none to molest, 
we do ‘comfortably 
make beastes of our- 


woman ? 
things else in Nature move according to certain rules. 


selves, according to 
y° dictates of our own 
consciences and y* 
harmeof nobody else. 
This practice 1 am 
persuaded will at 
some subsequent dav 
he called going to y& : 
city to buv goodes. Woy ner ‘ 

I was sitting in my 
shoppe y® next day 





SLEARLY SUFF 


BEING A VERACIOUS EXCERPT FROM THE JOURNAL. OF A PURITAN 
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RAGETTES , 


PESSIMIST. 


weareth more whiskers on her various chinnes thanne y° laws of 
beauty prescribe. 

« Adoniram Smollett, stand forth 
in what is sometimes called no uncertain tones. I stood in y* door- 
way as well as I was able on my wooden legge. “Stand forth and 
give ear!” Ofacertainty I felt myself as good as gone, never doubt- 
ing that they were deade onto me. “We demand our rights!” thun- 
dered y® dame, and all y* rest of y* women did groane. 

“[ know not what you mean,” I stammered. 

“Bah!” snorted y© dame. You are a manne, I wist?” 

‘That is in a measure true,” said I, “but I have never obtruded 
y° fact. Iam but an humble bachelor, and-——” 

“Ah-ha! <A bachelor!” cried y* dame, and they all groaned 
again. ‘And agreeth with that other bachelor, Paul 4 

“Paul— who?” I answered again. “Which Paul?” 

* Paul y® Apostle!” 

“ Well—er-h’m!—on some points,” I admitted, for I recalled y* 
Apostle’s wise words about taking a little wine for your stomach’s sake 
(although I care naught for zeive, holding that it is fit but for invalids). 
“As far as I can learn, Paul was well thought of, and———” (Y° 
trouble with Paul, it later dawned on me, was that he held y® opinion 
that women should keep silent at certain times.) 

“Thou art a child of y*® devil!” shouted y* dame, and all y* 
women cried “ Amen!” 

“ Y* devil 1am!” I made answer, so astonished that I stepped 
back and y* lower end 
of my wooden legge 
went down through a 
knothole in y® floor, 
of which I am well 
aware and usually 
avoid, -and tumbled 
me upon my backe; 
and by v© time I had 
extricated myself y° 
women had marched 
on. 

* Now,” said 7, in 
sore amaze, “what 
was yv® matter with 
those ladies?” 

“They wanted to 
talk,” answered Mor- 
decai Bundy, who 
had slipped into y* 
shoppe by y® backe 
way unbeknownst to 


” 


commanded Dame Clacke 











Ys me and now. stood 
/ . ° 
wy ld \\ trembling like an 
aspen. 





after my return pursu- 

ing, with shaking handes 
and aching brow, my hum- 
ble task of cobbling shoes, 
when [ became aware of 
an unwonted tumult in y* 
street, but which I supposed for a time was in my own heade. Its 
persistence finally compelled me to hobble to y* door, and I beheld 
many women, and at their front Dame Clacke, a widowe, who tippeth 
y° beame at thirteen stone, exclusive of y* bones and gristle, and 


FEMININE FORESIGHT. 


Mr. CeENTAUR.— By Jove, Violet, I think Ill have my tail docked! 
Mrs. CeNrAUR.—And start borrowing my switches the next time a fly 
stings you! Don’t be a donkey, Clarence! 


“ Conniption-fits!” 
Ishouted athim. “They 
were talking; or, at least, 
so it seemed to me!” 
“Alas, yes!” said he. 

It appeared that during 
my absence Dame Clacke had, by order of y® Council, been ducked 
in ye frogge-ponde for talking too much. She went down yelling and 
came up guggling —all in due course, except that y* landmost end of 
y* pole, on y* other extremity of y® which y° ducking-stoole was affixed, 
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WHEN THE NOON WHISTLE BLOWS. 
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THE STEEL-WORKERS OF THE NEAR FuTURE KNOCK OFF FOR LUNCH. 


did, when y* menne joyfully released it, fly up so suddenlie by reason 
of y* goode dame’s weight, that it cracked Elder Boghorn under y* 
chinne at y* time when he was uttering a ponderous: platitude, thus 
depriving y*® world of a great truth and smashing three of his back 
teeth. Y* wetting caused not Dame Clacke to dry up, but rather to 
talk y* more, and made a martyr of hér. She continued 

to talk, and ere long had y* women organized and all 

talking in unison with her. They eventually lashed 

themselves into a frothing fury, and drave their 
husbands from their own bedde and boarde, 
vowing that they should not enjoy y* com- 
forts of home until y* women were granted 
their rights. 

«Y* menne are now at y® tavern,” con- 
cluded Mordecai, “drinking schnappes, and 
so Hold on! Where are you going?” 

“To y® tavern,” quoth I. 

So I did. For three days we remained 
there, playing kells and logets, drinking 
schnappes, singing merrily, and listening to y* 
ungodly tales of two bagge-menne who chanced 
to be there. At y* beginning y* married menne 
did whacke me muchly on y* backe, and call me 
y* luckie dogge for being able to perpetually enjoy 
y* freedom which they had been so long denied, 
and they swore that never would they return to 
their homes until each had been begged so to do 


—. 


“ 








SAYINGS OF HISTORY. 


“A LITTLE MORE GRAPR, CAPTAIN BRAGG! 
A LITTLE More Grape!” 





on y* bended knees of his wife. It must be unconditional sur- 
render or nothing. Whereat they did loudly sing “ Hi-rickety 
Barlow!” and beat upon y* table. 

But as time passed on their mirth had a hollow ring. I sus- 
pected naught, but devoted myself to y* schnappes. 1 remember 
now that one and another slipped away, to return much chap- 
fallen. To hasten through a miserable matter, on y* third night 
they all sette upon me in one voice and beat me full sore, and 
methinks they would have slain me in my tracks had not all of a 
sudden a horrid Indean war-cry broke out at y* back of y* house. 
Thereat they did leave off beating me and broke out at y* front of 
y® house and ranne home to protect their loving wives. And 
Cooshequah dragged me out of y* back window and off to y* 
safety of y* forest. I am here yet, and shall for some-time remain 
y® guest of old Coosh, my friend in_need and indeed. Mordecai 
Bundy came this morning by a circuitous sneake and gave me 
y* news. 

“Y* menne are all at home,’ 
that bitte them.” 

“ Methinks,” said I sourly, “that those brave men were 
heard to say something about unconditional surrender?” 

“That is the way they surrendered,” quoth he. 

“Y* women got their rights.” 

“What were those rights?” I answered 
again. “What was it they wanted ?” 

‘‘Hanged if I know!” said he, 

I have not yet learned. Which 
is one of y* reasons that prompt 
me to inquire again: “ Why is 
a woman?” ‘A. SMOLLETT, 

His Hande and Penn. 
Tom P. Morgan. 


’ 


said he, ‘kissing y* handes 


HER AILMENT. 


ROTHER PaNnGo.— ’Peahs like 
dat cullud doctah am makin’ 
a heap o’ calls on Brudder Lopp’s 
young yallah wife. Am she as sick as 
all dat? 
BROTHER RATTAREE. — Nussah; 
she’s as good-lookin’ as all dat. 


TABLOID NOVEL. 
A la Robert W. Chambers. 





HE.— i beg your pardon for 
taking this liberty, Miss, but — 

SHE.—Oh, no harm, sir. My 
name is Louise, and yours? 

He.— Malcolm. Louise, I 
love you ! 

SHE.— Malcolm !!! 


HIGH PRICES. 


HO steals my purse is trash, 
But,though it may seem queer, 
The man who steals my daily bread 
Is an honored financier. 


VOICES. 


H E was eager to kiss her. And she? She heard two voices speak- 
ing, and one was the voice of the mother that bore her. 
“Don’t!” it-said. But the other, which was the voice of all her 
mothers since Eve, said: “Do!” And the majority 


rules. 
A GOOD reporter covers a multitude of sins. 
Sensation is the best policy 
Truth crushed to earth in the headlines to-day 
will rise again to-morrow in a two-line notice 
on the third page. 
Dead men tell no tales, but usually 
their friends will talk. 
All the world loves a lover — especially 
one suing for breach of promise. 
One murder on Broadway is worth two 
in the slums. 






NEWS-ROOM PROVERBS. 


THE NET RESULT. 


fag petra the course Baylor took in physi- 
cal culture make him any stronger? 
Nay.Lor.—Only in one hand. You know 
he took a Correspondence, Course. 





seems to be a fact that a woman can look as soulful because she’s full 
of sodil as a man can look because he’s full of something good to eat. 














DE - LIGHT - ED 

To acquaint you with the fact 
that on Wednesday, June 15th, 
PUCK will issue a Special 
Roosevelt Number. Politically 
it will be neither boost nor 
knock; simply PUCK’S con- 
tribution to the gayety of the 
occasion. 


Cartoons, Comics, Poems, Humor- 
ous Sketches, Editorials—all will have 
a direct bearing upon the former Presi- 
dent’s return. As a souvenir of the | 
event this number of Puck will be| 
better worth keeping than an official 
program : 


A Roosevelt Cover, postery in 
design and color effect, by Gor- 
don Ross. 


A e ait of Roosevelt in 
Q Are sa ae 

Roosevelt Cartoons by Joseph 
gq Keppler and L. M. Balaig 
I “The Teiumphal Entry: As the 


Rough Riders ee. 
a characteristic picture by Will Craw- 


ford 
q “If He Were Really a Private 
Citizen,” by Gordon Grant. 
gq Other pe a with a Teddy 
twist by Baker, Young, Hill, 
Gallaway, ee Nank- 
ivell, Artigue, and hart. 
Pictures, Prose, and Verse intro- 
ing Oyster Bay, Jacob Riis, 
a Museum of Natural History, Kermit, 


a Bull Moose, the editor of the Outlook, 
Charles Warren Fairbanks, Chancellor 
heodorized 


It will not be a rehash of Hunting- 
in-Africa jokes, be sure of that. The 
stuff will be new and well done, with 
several laughs and a number of 
chuckles in it. 


If your newsdealer doesn’t 
handle PUCK, tell him to order it 
on June 15th, or you ’Il use 
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THE BIG STICK ON HIM! 


VSIPSSSSSSOSSSSSPSSISISSOIIIIDIISS 


Refreshing Sip For Thirsty Lip 


HUNTER 
WHISKEY §& 
HIGH BALL 


It’s Pure and Good, That’s Understood 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 








The 
Egyptian 
Cigarette 


of Quality 


AROMATIC DELICACY 
MILDNESS 
PURITY 


ee 











At your Club or Dealer's 
THE SURBRUG CO., Makers, New York. 
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A REFRESHMENT INN-TERVAL. 


MorTorist (who has over-lubricated at wayside inn).— Ish confounded car sheems 
devilish stiff to start.—7he 7atler. 





The piquancy of a Sherbet is attained by using a 
dash of Abbott's Bitters. Sample by mail, 25 cts. in 
stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 





To Be Kept IN MIND. SHE Knew THE Worst. 
Haro.p.— I know that I’m not worthy of you, my Mistress (hiring servant).—I hope you know your 
darling. place ? 
Fair OnE.—Remember that, Harold, and my married SERVANT. —Oh yes, mum! The last three girls you 
life is sure to be happy.—Jewish Ledger. had told me all about it.— S¢. Louis Star. 














your 


you 


“‘When Good Fellows Get 
Together ”’ 


Simply strain through 
cracked ice and serve. 


Martini (gin base) and Manhattan (whiskey 
base) ave the most popular. At all good dealers. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN BRO. Hartford New York _Londom 
— EEE STOLL EE 
HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. ‘ 
BRANCH WARKHOUSE : 2) Beekman Street. { NW YORE. 
All kinds of Paper made to order. 











THE HEIGHT OF GOOD HUMOR. 
’—Meggendorfer Blatter. 


‘*T feel so good-natured that I would n’t even harm a lion.’ 








CouLp n't STAND 
EXPOSURE. 

The member of 
the Legislature, of 
whom some graft 
stories had been 
circulated, was about 
to build a house. 

**You will want a 
southern exposure, I 
suppose?” asked 
the architect. 

‘*No sir!” said 
the man. ‘If you 
can’t build this 
house without any 
exposure, I'll get 
another architect.’ 


| Yonkers Statesman, 


StuBs.—I notice 
your wife doesn’t 
wear her 500-button 
gown to church now. 

PENN. — No; it 
was too embarrass- 
ing. Every time a 
button turned up on 
the collection plate 
the parson glanced 
at her. 
Courier. 


“T THINK I’ll 
borrow an idea from 
the burlesque houses 
for my new Society 
drama.” 

**As how?” 

** Have the bass- 
drummer whack his 
drum every time an 
epigram is offered.” 
—Pittsburg Post. 


— Boston | 














Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott's Bitters be used in making it; insures your 


getting the very best. 





“You were very cold last evening,” ‘phoned the young man to the girl he | 
“ What is the outlook for to-night?” | 


“Fair and warmer,” came the answer promptly.—ocky Mountain News. | 


had called on. Then he added anxiously: 


W. L. DOUCLAS 


$5, $4, $3.50, $3, $2.50 | & o2 
THE STANDARD 
FOR 30 YEARS. 
Millions of men wear 

W.L. Douglas shoes be- 

cause they are the low- / 

est prices, quality con- /” 
sidered, in the world. 

Made upon honor, of the | 

bestleathers,bythemost 

skilled workmen, in all 
the latest fashions. 


$4.00 shoes equal Custom 
Bench Work costing $6to$8. 
Boys’ Shoes, $3, $2.50 & $2. 
W. L. Douglas guarantees their vaine pee his 
name and price on the bottom. Look forit. Take No 
Sapesiense. Fast Color Ey. elets. 
sk your dealer for W. L. Douglas shoes, If not 
forsale inyour town write for Mail Order Catalog,showing 
how to order by mail. Shoes ordered direct from factory 
lelivered free, W. L. DOUGLAS, Brockton, Mass, 





Pears’ 


“A scowling look is alto- 
gether unnatural.” 

All the features of Pears’ 
Soap are pleasing. A natu- 
rally good soap for the 
complexion. 

Sold by the cake and in boxes. 








A Jot In Protest. 
New York was in 
sight. 
The ship was en- 
tering the harbor. 
“Ah, free Amer- 
ica!” exclaimed a 
foreigner on the 
deck. ‘‘Free Amer- 
ica, ze land where 
efrybody has an 
equal chance!”’ 
‘*Going to locate 


here?” inquired a 
friendly American. 
“Ah yes. I haf 


come over to engage 
in ze oil business.” 


—Wash. Herald. 


JONES. — That 
young man who 
plays the cornet is 
ill. 

GREEN.—Do you 


think he will re- 
cover ? 

Jones. — I am 
afraid not. The doc 


tor who is attending 
him lives next door. 
—7it-Bits. 


STRANGER. — Who 
are those uniformed 
men with the heavy 


leather gloves and 

the nickel- plated 

nippers ? 
NATIVE.—Eh! 


Why, that’s Chica 
go’s famous hatpin 
squad. — Cleveland 
lain Dealer. 































ASK For IT aT THE CiUB, Care 
Burrer 


Insist on “Bviatz” 
TS 


CORRESPONDENCE 
INVITED DIRECT 











| Laugh and Grow Fat ! 














_ Avoid Trouble 
in the Family 


By Subscribing for 


Guew = 


The Foremost Humorous Weekly 
of America 


Take PUCK and Laugh !! 








TROUBLE COMING. 


As a Home Paper PVCK. will please you 











NEWS 6TANo, 





If your newsdealer doesn’t handle PUCK, 
ask him to order it for you. 


Tell Your Newsdeater 


Quoi 


@ It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 
@ It is attractive pictorially, because its artists are among the bed. 
@ It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political history of the times. 


@ It is not a juvenile publication, but it is better for children than the comic 
supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 


Published Every Wednesday. 10c. per Copy. $5.00 Yearly. 








PUCK, New York 


Enclosed find ten cents for which send 
me a liberal package of sample copies 
of PUCK. 
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E You don’t have to think * wo ce: 
of dainty EX PS ae | 
dresses Zz ? 


w 
if you spend your summer in 










Yes, Indeed, 
Sir. The very 
best we have 





ek Colorado 2 
Philip M Or: —Out in the : 





ha 


Cigarett 


CAMBRIDGE 25c 


in boxes of ten 


Union 








efe 
AMBASSADOR 35, P ifi 
he after-dinner size 
ke Cork and Plain Tips : ac Cc 2 - 
“*The Little Pro-on Box” < ca 
Factories: Cairo, London, New York, and Montreal. Co e ae 
BS) ‘ , sc ‘ 
Be) nde bers There is mountain climbing, Y= ~~ \ 42 
C= | ; | camping, hunting, fishing, besides te te si gy aS | 
a Ks Dest i riding, driving, bathing, and all , wn i or . a 
S Bi I tters other summer sports. . 
age Recreate. Low rates for summer trips to | 
=| The quickest, most Colorado, Yellowstone and California. 
wholesome and bene- | 
| ficial of stimulants. Write for booklets. \ 
| name UNDERBERG EL. LOmAX a “a Z 
5) sei idtididtand General Passenger Agent \ ‘VAN Z 
Union Pacific R. R. \ 
LUYTIES BROTHERS, Omal Neb. | 
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U. S. Agents, New York, 


You May jolly some people, but 
you can’t Guy de Maupassant.— Mens 
Yale Record. 











In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE, 
Wg 4) 










WE HAVE our faults, but we have ool AATA DD a Wii I; sata 


ae lh 
never ended a letter with “I will ring ! “Hing he Y ag yh 


off now.” —Archison Globe. 


a LIFEBUOY. 


& Has “That 

a Clean Smell” 

‘ om ns 

@ itfrom or 

@ The odor pr LIFE. 
BUOY associates itself 

@ with utter clean-ness anc 
wholesomeness. 

For Toilet 

Bath and Shampoo 











yo 


Ca 


Lifebuoy is the most satisfactory 
of all soaps. Cleans and disinfects 
at the sametime. Prevents the 
& infection of cuts and 
MA scratches which 


PUBLISHED IN AFRICA. 


VisiToR.—What is that Kaffir doing with your children? 
RETURNED EXPLORER. — Oh, I only brought him along as an indestructible 
picture-book.—Lustige Woche. 








GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its Parity Has Made It Famous.” 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 




















HIGH LIFE 


THE CHAMPAGNE B 3 Bie 
Or BoTTLED 


MILLER-MILWAUKEE 








SEEING EUROPE. 

“And did you go through Berlin while touring abroad?” asked the caller. 

“Did we, dear ?” said the wife to her husband. 

“Yes,” replied the busy man from behind his paper; “ don’t you remember 
we bought some gasolene there ?” 

“ And Paris—did you stop in Paris ?” continued the caller. 

“Pid we, dear?” asked the wife of her better half. 

“Why, of course! Don’t you know we busted a tire there and had to 
have a new one put on ?”— Yorkers Statesman. 








RESIGNATION. 
SyLv1A.—My poor dolly’s head ’s been broken off! Dut—(deep sigh) — 
p’raps it’s all for the best!—/unch. 


“IT would please me mightily, Miss Stout,” said Mr. Mugley, “to have 
you go to the theater with me this evening.” 

“TIave you secured the seats?” asked Miss Vera S'out. 

“Oh come now,” he protested, “you’re not so heavy as all that.” — 
Cathotic Standard and Times. 





ATENTS ProduceForiunes | SHAKE INTO YOUR SHOES 


RIZES for patents. Book on Patents. Alien’s Foot-Ease, the antiseptic powder. It 

ints | to, inventors.” “Inventions | cures painful, smarting, nervous feet, and in- 

Needed.” “‘Why Some Inventors fail.” | stantly takes the sting out of corns and bunions. 

All sent Free. Special listsof possible buy- | It’s the greatest comfort discovery of the age. 

ers, to our own clients. Send rough sketch or Allen’s Foot-Ease makes tight or new shoes feel 

model for search of Patent Office records. | gney F posse Ther nage > sweating. cs , 

: : Citi nd T easy. It is a certain cure for sweating, callous, 

Our Mr. ee cee ee oe — Cena. swollen, tired, aching feet. Always use it to 

sioner of Patents and as such had full cha of Break in New shoes. ry it fo-day. Sold every- 

U.S. Patent Office. GREELEY & McINTIRE, where. By mail for 25 cts. in stamps. Don’/ accept 

Patent Attorneys, Washington, D. C. any substitute. For FREE trial package, ad- 
dress Allen 8S. Olmsted. Le Roy, N. Y. 





GOUT & RHEUMATISM 
GREAT ENGLISH REMEDY 





It not only gives a high, glowing,dur- 
able poli: fo all metals, but the polish 


Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts, it will shine on! It benefits all metals, minerals or 
wood while cleaning them. 25c 1 Jb box. For sale by drug- 
gists and dealers. Send 2c stamp for sample to George 
William Hoffman, 295 E. Washington St.,Indi lis, Ind 






BLAIR’S PILLSix 


SAF E,SURE. EFFECTIVE. 50c&$I 
OR OS HENRY oe Seon veL ay. tas 

















SPECIALIZATION 


You see the tendency to specialize everywhere. 
Even here in your barber shop you observe its progress. 


First — there was one cup and lather for 
everybody. 


Then — you reserved your own cup and soap — but 
always open to dust and germs. 


Now 


COLGATE’ 


BARBERS’ 
SHAVING - POWDER 


gives you an individual, personal \ather—fresh soap with every 
shave from a dust and germ-proof container. When a cup 
is used it is completely washed out after each shave. 








Colgate’s Barbers’ Shaving-Powder is quicker, cleaner 
and more convenient. 


An eminent chemist also reports that “It is aseptic and, 
as a shaving lather, it is germicidal.” 


We suggest that you 


COLGATE & CO., New York, Makers of Colgate’s Famous Shaving Soaps 














PUCK PROOFS 


Photogravures from PUCK. 


Copyright 1910 by Keppler & Schwarzmann. 








TIME, THREE A.M. ASLEEP AT LAST. 


Photogravure in Sepia, 11 x 8 in. 


By Angus MacDonail. 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS 











This is but one example of the PUCK PROOFS. | 
Send Ten Cents for Catalogue with over Seventy 
Miniature Reproductions. <3 s < % $ 








Address PUCK 
295-309 Lafayette St., New York 


Trade supplied by Gubelman Publishing Co., 
17-19 Mechanic St., Newark, N. J 
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ONG years ago we fed on meat 
With pie upon occasion, 
And then came pre-digested wheat 
And foods of that persuasion ; 
= Next was a diet all of fruit 
With extras such as jain in, 
Nut diet followed this en route, 
And now we’re trying famine. 


































But now and then I plainly see 
The value of starvation, 

For when a beggar comes to me 
With bitter lamentation 

Because, forsooth, he has not fed 
For days and days, I tell him 

That I the self-same life have led, 

And by two days excel him! 














For father read a magazine 
Which advocated fasting 

To make the health and vigor keen, — 
Not only keen, but lasting; 

And so we have n’t had a meal 
For seven days, or longer, 

And father says we ought to feel 
Much healthier and stronger. 





Perhaps we ought, but I confess 
A frequent qualm of weakness,— 

A meal would charm me, more or less, 
Perhaps by its uniqueness. 

Yet famine, father says, is good, 
And eating’s but a habit, 

(Though every glance I get of food 
I want to run and grab it.) 












us ’ 





The famine cure ’s the one to take — 
What ho! There’s father, cating 

Green peas and soup and fish and steak, 
Gee, what a lucky meeting! 

Dad, you’re a fraud — and here comes Sis 
And Jimmie, too,—and mother ! 

A good square meal is surely bliss, — 

I’ll never miss another ! 

Berton Braley. 
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THE PUCK PREGS 

















